











Неге we are in 
two spots where 
wed ordinarily 
De none too Com- 
fortable........--. 


But its this — The top photo 
Shows us acting Out а о, 
room Scene sothat we, can learn. 
how å part of our Government 
works. — In the other picture 
Frogøie, Mickey and Buckwheat 
are и hard on Tow to Бе 
Good Citizens. Even Barney Bear 


Says 155 a good idea’ 
Youms лай 
Фе Hang | 
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Qua Gase 


GREENPOINT 
T 
WINDOW 
WASHING 


AJEN Cap 
Wind 4 
2020 se 
AN work: e 4 
g D 


\! No job 
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Е. WELL SPREAD № I BETYA 


EVERY- 

- Å ет BODY LL 
BILLS: fm WANT 
ALL ъф: Cue THEIR 


FOR BUSINESS JI WINDERS 
ADVERTISIN: ( WASHED. 


" 
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THEY'VE LET'S CASH 
STARTED = IN Ом 
A WINDER THEIR 
ዘል 5ሥ/ለ/' | (Aoveerizin' 























HAPPY. YOU ANTI 
BUCKWHEAT WASH ) 
THE INSIDE АМ! 

ME AN MICKEVLL) 





IF YOU KIDS 
WANT 4 JOB 
you сам 





ሊን HAND 
7 YOU THE 


IN RIGHT J 
С AWAY 














EVEN SEE 
THE GLASS’ 








OKAY, BOYS, 
LET መሮ 
HAVE IT! 





WELL, LET'S SE 
WHAT KIND 

















te W z 
THEN —THE TOMATOES SMASH 
AGAINST THE WINDOW. 








WHAT IS THIS-A 
JOKE? /M NOT 
PAYIN’ YOU TILL 
ITS CLEAN! 











| YOURE ALL [NOW WERE 
WASHED UP! || GOIN! TER 
HAHAHA! р TAKE THE 
BUSINESS 
OVER- SEEP, 





WELL GET EVEN 
WITH ЕМ 
FOR THIS! 





ALL RIGHT, 
HAPPY, 











[ YES, SIR. WE SPECIALIZE 
IN WINDER CLEANIN! 











THISLL FIX 
THOSE GAS-| 
HOUSERS! | 











WE WON'T 
BE 700 
PARTIC LAR. 





ONLV WATER, 

ЕЕЕЛЕУ- 
/ BROUGHT 
IT MYSELF 















ġo HA HA HAL ሃሃሃ THE DIRTY 
ç WHY DONT YOU CROOKS! WELL 
TRY SANDPAPER? FIX THEM! 
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ra = 
E 













7T WON'T Je 
COME ОРЕ! g 




























ሯ WED ВЕ GLAD ТО 
TAKE THE JOB, 
HIGH, LIKE A MAAM. WHAT'S THE 
HOUSE WOMANS. ADDRESS? 
| GANG 
| МЕЕ75 
| IN 
| ҒЕЕМЕУ5 
HOUSE. 

















NOW BE SURE ТО 
CLEAN ALL 7HE 
WINDOWS. I WANT 
TO MOVE IN RIGHT 











74/5 HOUSE THAT | IT'S LOCKED! WE SHOULDA 
VS AN AWFUL LOOKS аг ро 007 7HE KEY 
LIKE 77 FROM THE 

OVER LADY 
THERE. 








(LL OPEN вох LOOK 

THE DOOR DE WATERS AT THE | HOUSE HAS 
FROM THE TURNED ON. DUST! Е ВЕЕМ ЕМРТУ А 
INSIDE. > + LONG TIME. 

















THOSE ME WE AINT | | SHE WANTS WORRY. OUR 
WINDOWS!) (GONNA MAKE | | THE WINDOWS CONTRACT 15 
$ CLEANED WHEN JUST FOR 
THE REST ወዶ... CLEANIN’ 

J ph (тук WINDOWS, 


Е SOMEPIN'TELLS WONDER e WE SHOULD 












THEY FELL LOOK AT Ем 
FOR IT! SCRAPIN' THE 
Р COBWEBS AWAY 
FROM THEM 
! WINDERS// 










рол 6OOD)/DID WE 
JOB < | PUT ONE 





3 PS 
о 5 
A COVERED TRUCK DRIVES 
UP THE DRIVEWAY FROM 
BEHIND THE LAUGHING GAS- 
HOUSE GANG. 




























SAY, WHAT ARE 
THOSE KIDS 
DOIN’ AROUND 


WELL GET RID 
OF THEM IN 
A HURRY! 









SCRAM OUTA “ОЖАУ, MISTER. 
HERE, YOU KIDS! WERE GOIN! 
k 






















WHO DVA SPOSE “THEY DONT | | WED BETTER LETS GO 
THOSE GUYS АВЕ , ( LOOK VERY | | DUCK -THEY \ OUT THE 
г 7 BACK 


FRIENDLY COMING 


| ЕТ WAY. 











SUGAR-COFFEE-V LOOKS LIKE 
CANNED FOOD! Ж FHEY'S 
GONNA. 
START 

A STORE, 























74/5 STUFFS 7744 FETCH 
HOT -WE'D A LOTTA 


BETTER DOUGH AT 
UNLOAD! BLACK MARKET 
PRICES 











THEWRE FOOD 
BOOTLEGGERSI 


HEY, BUCHWHEAT! Ұ 
SNEAK OUTA THE 
DOOR AND 

GET THE 











HE'S BEEN SPVIN' 
ON US! STOP HIM 








WE GOTTA 
GET BUSY! 














HOW RE WE L 
GONNA KEEP 
EM HERE? 














YOU FIX THE 
BACH TIRES 





















GIVE ЕМ 
THE 
WORKS 
FELLERS/ 


} 


| 


Рум) 


>- 


LOOK, SLIM! см HERE 
THERES A KID you 
IN THAT SACKL 

























YOU TAKE CARE O'J 
THAT ONE! 2 
come В 

WITH ME ይደ 

















YOU со AROUND 
WAY. 





ESN 
ሮን X 
е 























/ THOUGHT 50 DID !-Е2- 
YOU WERE / MEAN, 1 
THE CROOK! THOUGHT YOU 
ттш : WERE! 
| 
и —Ç ጊኒ 2 
il С 
| 2 






















HES AS GOOD 
AS CAUGHT 





GOOD WORK, KIDS. YOU'VE DONE US 
WEVE BEEN А GREAT SERVICE — 


LOOKIN” FOR HERES TEN DOLLARS 
THESE GUYS - FOR YOUR 
кое а LONG ji TROUBLE. 























75/7 WAS NO) СЕРТМ ТЕМ 
TROUBLE, : THAT WE DOLLARS! 
SERGEANT WASHED ALL 
THOSE WINDERS 
FOR NOTHIN: 








Little Ignatius E. Weatherstrip was 
bored with camp life. It was fun in the 
beginning, when he and his scientist 


father and mother first arrived in the ' 
jungle. But, gradually, he grew weary of 


the same old routine. Especially was he 
tired of being called back every time he 
ventured even a few steps from the little 
cluster of tents in the heart of the green 
wilderness. 

The jungle stretched all around him, 
alive with strange noises, flashing birds, 
dimly-seen animals, and vivid flowers. It 
was so much more exciting than the camp. 
How he longed to explore that inviting 
wilderness! 

You see, Ignatius E. Weatherstrip was 
only four years old. He didn’t know any- 
thing about the dangers which might be 
lurking in the green shadows of that vast 
jungle. At heart, Ignatius was a bold ad- 
venturer who knew no fear. 

He was sure that some day his chance 
for escape from the camp would come. So 
he packed his small suitcase, tucking in 
two of his favorite toys, an accordian, and 
a jack-in-the-box. He hid the suitcase in a 








corner of his tent, where it wou! 
and waiting when he started forth on his 
big adventure. 

At last, one day, his great opportunity 
arrived. He was playing peacefully with his 
teddy bear in front of his sleeping tent, 
when he suddenly realized that he was 
alone. It was the drowsy hour of midday 
and all the grownups who guarded him so 
carefully were out of sight. 

Ignatius did not hesitate. He picked up 
his teddy bear, looked warily around, slip- 
ped into the tent and grabbed his suitcase. 
Then he scooted swiftly from the camp 
clearing into the jungle. A moment later 
his bright golden head had disappeared in 
the dense underbrush. 

The going was more difficult than Iggy 
had imagined. Thick grasses slowed his 
running legs. Long, strong vines tangled 
his feet. But he struggled onward, clutch- 
ing his teddy bear and suitcase, going 
ever deeper into the heart of the jungle. 

Suddenly his foot slipped and he sat 
down, hard. "O-o-oof!" Iggy вирей and 
decided to stay down for a while. 

He didn't see the two pairs of gleaming 


Thirteen 


= 





eyes which were staring down at him 
through the leafy branches of a tree above 
his head. The eyes belonged to two young 
chimpanzees, one large and one small. 

Amazed at the sight of a small boy. with 
а pale. smooth face and yellow hair, the 
chimps suddenly gave up their silent star- 
ing and began to jump up and down, 
screaming shrilly. Then one of them start- 
ed swinging down through the branches 
toward Iggy. 


The little boy looked up, startled by the 
sudden noises. When he saw the chimp 
leaping toward him, he jumped to his feet 
and ran, forgetting his teddy bear in his 
sudden fright. 

The chimp bounced to the ground and 
crept cautiously toward the bear. For a 
long moment he stared at the strange. fur- 
ry creature. Then. scared. he turned and 
ran away from и, The other chimp swung 
down to the ground and gathered his 
frightened brother protectingly іп his 
arms. Together they gazed at the teddy 
bear. Then, gathering courage, one of 
them picked it up. Nothing happened. Re- 
lieved, they began to play merrily with 
the toy, 

At that moment Iggy remembered his 
beloved bear. He paused in his headlong 
flight and looked back. His blue eyes wid- 
ened with surprise when he saw the two 
chimps playing happily with the teddy 
bear, His fear left him. With a smile he 
marched toward the chimps. 

When he drew near to them, he open- 
ed his mouth and uttered a loud, friendly 
Tarzan vell, 

7 The startled chimps dropped the teddy 





Fourteen 


bear and hugged each other in panic; 
Bravely Iggy advanced toward them, pick- 
ed up his bear and retreated to а rock, 
where he sat down, holding the bear сіозе- 
ly in his arms. 

The two chimps held a low-voiced con- 
versation. Then the little chimp moved 
toward the sitting Iggy and reached for the 
bear. Quickly Iggy jumped up and back- 
ed away from him toward another rock, 
where he sat down. 

The little chimp followed quietly and 
sat beside Iggy, looking at him with 
sparkling eyes. The big chimp found 
another rock and sat down, too. 

For several minutes Iggy and the jungle 
children were quiet. Then Iggy, who was 
a friendly and generous little boy, kissed 
his teddy bear and handed it with a smile 
to the little chimp. The chimp gravely 
kissed the bear, exactly as Iggy had done, 
and hugged it gently, 

Delighted by the chimp's friendliness, 
Iggy laughed gaily and рацей the chimp's 
head. Determined to make friends with 
the big chimp, too, Iggy took the bear 





from the little fellow and handed it to the | 


big one. "Then he returned to his compan- 
іопа Ме patting of the little chimp's head. 

The large chimp waved the teddy bear 
in the air, trying to attract Iggy's attention. 
But Iggy was busy, smiling at his smaller 
brother. So the big chimp moved closer 
and lightly touched Iggy's shoulder, When 
lggy turned, he 'opened his mouth and 
made a grotesque face. Iggy laughed mer- 
rily and made a face, too. 

Thus began a wonderful friendship. 
The three children romped and played, 
laughed and yelled, made faces, clapped 
hands, did tricks, each one trying to outdo 
the others. = 

After awhile Iggy began to feel a familiar 
emptiness in his stomach. It was supper- 
time and he was hungry. Probably his new 








Íriends had some food, But how could he 
let them know what he wanted? He tried 
opening his mouth and making funny eat- 
ing noises while the chimps looked at him 
in bewilderment. 

At last they understood. The little chimp 
darted away and returned with a banana. 
His big brother peeled it and politely fed 
it to Iggy. Next the little chimp appeared 
with two coconuts. The big brother smash+ 
ed one of them and gave a half to Iggy. 
Eagerly Iggy drank the delicious coconut 
milk. 


Еее 





Supper finished, the three pals looked 
around for a new game. It was the big 
chimp who suddenly had the bright idea 
of climbing a tree. He clambered up into 
а crotch of a branch and stretched. down 
one long arm to pull Iggy up. 

Now Iggy was bold and fearless as an 





explorer, but he wasn’t much of a tree 
climber. However, where his chums went, 
he could follow. So; with the help of the 
big chimp. little Iggy climbed up and up 
into the tree. Higher and higher they 


went, until they reached the chimps’ 
roomy hest. The big chimp tumbled inside 
and pulled Iggy in with him. 

While Iggy and the big chimp were 
climbing. the little brother was busy, too, 





He found Iggy's suitcase, pulled Мо the 
tree, and started upward with it. It was a 
hard climb, but the little chimp was stub- 
born, He believed in finishing what he 
started. So he dragged the suitcase up and 
up until finally, he reached the nest and 
tumbled inside with it. 

Then, while the chimps watched in 
amazement, the well-trained Iggy began 
his preparations for bed. He brushed his 
teeth. The chimps tried to brush theirs: 
He brushed his hair. They brushed their 
hair, 100. - 





Sixteen 





Then Iggy decided to entertain his pals. 
First he played his toy accordian, then gave 
it to one of the chimps. When the chimp 
finished with it, there wasn’t much left of 





the accordian, 

Next Iggy brought out his jack-in-the- 
box апа handed it to the other chimp. 
‘The curious chimp fumbled with the box 
until he opened the catch which fastened 
the top. Instantly the top flew open with 
a whistling hiss and wp popped the jack- 
in-the-box! 

With yelps of terror the chimps sprang 
out of the nest and swung down to the 
ground, In his excitement at their sudden 
departure, Iggy pushed the suitcase out 
of the nest. In its fall it struck the terrified 
chimps. They huddled together for a mo- - 
ment, then fled, panic-stricken, into the 
jungle. 

Thus ended the beautiful friendship of 
the three jungle chums. 

And what happened to little Ignatius Е. 
Weatherstrip? His parents found him, of 
course, and took him back to camp, thus 
ending his exploring days. 





THE COOKIES АВЕ Ом 7 I DONT LIKE 
THE TOP SHELF OF THE IT... THERE MUST 
CUPBOARD SO WE'LL HAVE | BE AN EASIER 

TO DO SOME MOUNTAIN WAY TO GET 

CLIMBING TO GET AT'EM! £ COOKIES! 


THINK OF THE ADVENTURE, 
THE EXCITEMENT, THE THRILLS, 
THE -THE COOKIES /! WHY 
SCALING MOUNTAINS 15 
THE ONLY KIND OF SPORT 

FOR А REDBLOODED 

MOUSE !! 


ГО RATHER 
STAY ON THE 


GROUND*AND 
BEA 
FULLBLOODED 
MOUSE !/ 


ILL LEAD THE WAY, 
TUFFY.. IF YOU GET 
STUCK ANYWHERE 
JUST TUG ON THE 
ROPE AND I'LL 
PULL YOU UP! 


HERE WE ARE... 
JUST LOOK AT THE N 
BREATHTAKING GRANDEUR, № 
THE MAJESTY OF— 

AW, SHUT UP! 


ITS ONLY À 
á СПО Ер, UR 





ТМ STUCK ALREADY... 

a, HE FLOATS THRU 4 
o9 FÅ 
f THE AIR; WITH Туу, 








WHEW, THIS I$ HARD WORK ARENT WE | HEY VA DOPE! 
EXE 4 ፲ COULD BE TOP YET? p YOURE GOING 
DOING SOMETHING : N 


THE WRONG 
PLEASANT RIGHT 
NOW — LIKE PLAY- 
NG TAG WITH TOM 
CAT! 


WELL HERE WE ..OF ALL THE OH WELL, 
ARE... BUT WHERE DUMB е 77 WEVE НАБ 
ARE THE COOKIES k ЗОМЕ PRACTICE 
ANYWAY = CMON 
LETS START 
CLIMBING A DOWN! 
BEDPOST !! 


i ۴ åk: 





ERS NEVER \ о 
VE ROCK 


THERES NO SENSE $ i WILL WOND 

IN OUR BOTH WEARING | WHEW! || CEASE? I LO 

ү ደ RES SEEMS CANDY ON A STRING! 
LI " 

AN EMERGENCY?! ММН 





HOW RESTFUL! 
HOW PEACEFUL! 
р Y'KNOW.. ГМ BEGINNING 
TO LIKE MOUNTAIN 
CLIMBING! å 


HMMM, А CAVE WITH 
TONSILS.. HEY Ji 
THIS 15 NO СА — 


GRRRRR// I DONT NEED 
ANY RATION COUPONS ТО 
EAT YOU GUYS! 





ОН, YEAH? YOU'LL 
NEED YOUR МО _, 
COUPON ТО EAT ME. 
...] ለለ ልይ TOUGH AS 
SHOE LEATHER! 





WERE SUNK!! TOM'S 
GOT THE U.S, MARINES 
ON HIS SIDE... THERE'S 
Oper BEHIND 


GUESS HE 
WAS ON OUR 
De AFTER 











THERES Å HOLE IN 

THE FLOOR AROUND => HOORAY ! 
HERE SOMEWHERE —| I GOT IT ! 
WE CAN ONLY FIND IT! 


WELL ILL Bi 


DISAPPEAR WELL HOW SHOULD 
I KNOW THERE WERE 
TWO HOLES * 


FIRST WELL ROLL THEN WE'LL LIFT 
THE RUG BACK... THE LITTLE TIDBITS 
OUT —THUS ? 





WHY DON'T YOU 
GUYS GIVE UP 








SAY, WHERE 
ARE WE 





| ANYWAY 7 
> | DUNNO .. BUT | 
THIS LOOKS 
ШКЕ THE 
COOKIE BOX! 






HEY! WHAT/S GOIN’ ON 
НЕАНЯ DID YO' DO ALL 
DAT DAMAGE, CAT T? 





OOOH, IVE NEVER EATEN 
50 MANY COOKIES IN ALL 
МУ WHOLE НЕЕ”! 








УЕН 
РЕМЕ 
СМЕ НМ 
SOMETHING... 
SOMETIME / 





M-G-M CARTOONS distributed by Loew's Incorporated 



















А BOOK OVERBOARD, 

















e = 
APPEARS AND DROP 8" 








SAY/ IT'S || LETS GO INSIDE 
FULL ОЕ V AND LOOK АТ 
PICTURES! | THEM, DIP! Ans 

















| 





THEYRE WREST! 


LING -/LL 
BET WE COULD LEARN 


























QUICK, FLIP, TIE HIS ፋሪ ALL RIGHT= 
LEGS AND ARMS WHILE) BUT DON'T 
I FINISH HIM OFF — Y ( HURT HIM, DIR 


ГСОЕ A KNIFE. 






/ኗረ STAB HIM WITH TEE-HEE! )] 
THIS BANANA INSTEAD/HELL WONDER 


WHAT'S HAPPENED 








THAT'S THE RULES X 
OF THE BOOK. 






















ТО HIM WHEN 
HE WAKES UP. 

























DIP MESSED YOU UP 
THIS WAY, PA—TELL 
ME THE TRUTH! y 














(PA MONK! WHAT IN THE WORLD 
HAS HAPPENED то YOU? 













THAT ВООК- 
WHERE DID IT 
COME FROM? 









DID TOME! 


ም- 
LOOK! HERES WHAT 2 MY! ARENT THEY 
THOSE LITTLE TYKESJ SMART? THATS / 





WHAT COMES OF 

BEING EDUCATED 

IN THE HIGHER 
RACKETS! 





WANT TO PRACTICE 
THAT STUFF TOO. 











HA! ITS 
EASIER 
THAN I 














DON'T WORRY- 
WHAT GOES UP 
MUST COME DOWN, 





AND NOW ИМ GOING TO FIND 
THOSE LITTLE SCALAWAGS 
WHO STARTED THIS GAME! 

2 






















| | 


























HA-HA-HA! THE MUD ON YOUR 
FACE IS FUNNIER THAN THE 


BANANA PIE! 
GR-R-R-RI 

THIS PLANKS 

BEEN SAWED 











YOUD BETTER STUDY | TEE-HEE-HEE" || W WHAT ARE WE [you¿ SEE-REMEMBER 

THAT COMMANDO BOOK L, MA SAID А CARRYING THESE |THE PINEAPPLES IN 

SOME MORE BEFORE YOU NL MOUTHFUL! | 8 PINEAPPLES FOR THE BOOK? THEY WENT 
А DIP? I LIKE = "BANG AND MADE 











FIRST, WELL TIE OUR 
FIRECRACKERS INTO 
THE PINEAPPLES... 






Fano THEN TAND LIGH 7] 


WE TIE EM TO EM WITH 
KIS тай. YOUR PIECE OF 





x] 

















BURNING PUNK! 















TWO TASTY WISPS 
OF GRASS! 














HE LIGHTED PUNK SIZZLES Ом THE 
TIP OF MR ELEPHANTS TRUNK 

















RUN! LOOK 


OUT! RHINOS | WA=A-A! 


RUNNING 
WILD! 


4-4// 








| OM, DEAR. 
КОН, DEAR! 
ILL NEVER 
GET OUT OF 
THE WAY IN 


































THAT DUMB RHINO 
WOULD HAVE 71 
70 PICK А 


IT ISNT IN 
THE бАМЕ- / 
GUESS НЕ 





















MAYBE THIS ISN'T IN À YOW! 
THE RULES, EITHER! )—~ ر‎ 


| 

















=8U7 I'VE GOT YOU 
WHERE I WANT YOU- 
HEH-HEH! YOUR OLD 
Ра ISN'T 700 DUMB 
70 FIGURE OUT А TRICK 
OR TWO FOR HIMSELF! 

5. Ж 


































HEY, MA! / GOT А “| BRING ЕМ 
| COUPLE OF FRESH FISH'S RIGHT 





-ТНЕУ WON'T SLIP QUT OF THESE 
STRAIT JACKETS IM MAKING 
FOR THEM 

























(HEH, HEH! THEYLL NEEDY 
(MORE THAN А FEW COMMANDO 


AK TRICKS TO FOOL THE OLD 
A 
туос pom 
NU. v 
2. 




















STAR! 









HES CAUGHT || JACKETS (NTO\—THE. T 
A SHOOTING THE DRINK“) HAVE OUR 












WERE SAFE! | COMMANDO y 

















JUST GOTTA 
GIT А 
toe? 


В WELL, EVERYBODYS 
WORKIN’ AT SOMETHIN’ AND 
I DONT WANNA BE A SLACKER 


АТ A TIME LIKE THIS/ 


Г WELL Z STILL CANT --RATTY, X REALLY MEAN ТИ 
SEE YOU WORKIN’ I GOTTA DO MY BIT TO 
HELP WIN ТН’ WAR.// HOW/M 
т GONNA BUY WAR. BONDS 


BARNEY --- IT 
AINT LIKE you! 
IF I АКТ WORKIN’? 








A BIT VLL SET MY 
LATER- | МЕКТАС ALARM— DE 
се, HAS | GOTTA GIT UP AT wHooooo2o.: 


ው A.M. TO DELIVER] | 2777777 үә. // 
тн мики 


MUCH 
LATER — 
TOO MUCH! 


AW СЕЕ/ I HOPE 
I AIN'T TOO LATE ON 
MY FIRST рах// 

I BETTER 


GIT IT 
OILED/ 


I'LL GIVE YOU ONE MORE CHANCE = 
BUT FOR YOUR OWN GOOD GET 
HERE AT 4:30 A.M. OR ITS YOUR. 





AT MIDNIGHT, А WEARY ITS SET FOR FOUR- 
WORKER COMES HOME, THAT OUGHTA DO IT! 
GOLLY, ITS LATE. 
ИМ SURE GLAD 

т GOT THIS ALARM 

Cu ‘CAUSE 

THERE AIN'T 

MUCH TIME то 

SLEEP 79 




















MLL JUST г] 
SIT HERE 
'N'REST 
A MINUTE 
WHILE TH’, 
COFFEE WA 
IS BOILIN' / 
I Gor LOTS 














AT NOON BARNEY IS STILL FAST 
ASLEEP. 





A 
4 WHOOPS! WHAT АМ 
I DOIN’ HERE? 
DONT TELL ME 


I SLEPT HERE 
ALL NIGHT. 


WELL, LITTLE MAN, | | [Avy BOSS GIVE ME 
WHERE WERE YOU JUST ONE MORE / BELIEVE ME, IF 
THIS MORNING 2 CHANCE, BOSS,-Y YOU ANT HERE 


е " // TOMORROW AT 
YOU'RE FIRED PLEASE; ss; UO OL LEE 


FIRED/ 


LL BETCHA THIS GETS BUT, BARNEY, 
ME UP TOMORROW— AINT ТА 

I BETCHA, RATTY ш. LITTLE COM- 
TH BAT HITS ME 3 PLICATED , AN” 
'N TH WATER. | 2 
SOPS ME/ 


| WELL, 
UP ON TIME, RATTY КИ HAFTA 


BE KINDA DRASTIC, AP 


| WELL, GNITE, ) 7 ፪ 
BARNEY, 'N' \ DEEP PREDAWN 
GOOD LUCK/, 1 WHILE BARNEY 
= Å - | 7 SLEEPS—— 





TWO PROWLERS 
WHISPER OUTSIDE 
BARNES HOUSE. 


YOu WAIT 
OUTSIDE, 
CREEP VLL 

GO IN АМ 
CASE DUOINT/ 


7 THERES A GIANT W 
IN THERE WITH Я 
А CLUB АМ НЕ ` 
LET МЕ HAVE АМ 
AWFUL WALLOP/ 


Г ANW- YA BIG sissy- እ 
VLL GO IN MSELF ^ 
WAIT OUT HERE/ 





YOURE RIGHT, BUTCH / 





т. GRABBED SOMETHI 
MAY BE VALUABLE/ р 


MEANWHILE, 
BARNEY SLEEPS 
PEACEFULLY 
ON TILL NOON. OH 
SOSH! 

THIS IS THE END-— 
( IM NO GOOD? I 
HATE EE WHAT' LL 


| Y HE THREW WATER АТ MEZ 
THERE IS A GIANT IN THERE. 





LOOK? ИМ SOPPIN" WET A 


” WED BETTER 
LAM OUT O' 


AW ITS JUST 
AN ALARM 
CLOCK, Y” 

pore / 


BARNEY DECIDES TO GO AND 
TAKE HIS MEDICINE. BUT 
THE BOSS в AWAY, SICK — 
AND BARNEY DELIVERS 
THE MILK LATE AGAIN. 
RETURNING HOME, HE 
CALLS IN HIS FRIEND RATTY 
FOR. HELP 


7 


PLEASE, RATTY, HELP, МЕ. 
JUST GOTTA GIT UP ON 
TIME TOMORROW/AL - 


SURE GET FIRED- 
‘N’ THEN I WONT 
BE ABLE TO BUY. 
MY WAR BONDS 





ИМ AN EARLY OH, GEE 
RATTY SURE 


RISER - So 
COUNT ON SWELLS 
ME, PAL! 
YOULL BE 
THERE ON 
TIME THIS TIMES 
6 


[~ 


GOOD AS HIS WORD, 

RATTY SHOWS UP 

EARLY- WITH TIME 
TO SPARE. 


J м-м- GUESS | 
LL LET HIM SLEEP} 
А WHILE LONGER-| 
[ፐ зо EARLY 
GUESS L.L. TAKE 
А НАР MYSELF? 


BUT RATTY MAKES THE MISTAKE OF 
МАРРЫ IN BARNEYG MOST COMFORTABLE 
EASY CHAIR. AND THEY BOTH SLEEP AND SLEEP 


AND SLEEP TILL 


--—NINE O'CLOCK THE NEXT 
мент- RATTYS WATCH STOPS 
AT + - SO, BECAUSE ITS DARK 
OUTSIDE, THEY THINK ITS 
EARLY MORNING. 

C'MON, BARNEY, 

ITS TIME TO GET 

GOIN 27 


SLONG, RATTY, 
YOUVE BEEN 
A.REAL FRIEND/ 


THATS NOTHING, 
BARNEY; FOR 
YOu, е ро 
ANYTHING 














HI, BOSS/ HEW IM | CALL ME/ WHY?) SURE! RIGHT 
ИМ HERE // GLAD YOU AINT I ON TIMEP/ ON THE DOT 
argues ee се 

TRE nS 452 THAT STARTS TODAY 

| AFTER MILKLESS 

Galla TRE THURSDAY? , 




















NEW SCHEDULE? | 9) YESTERDAY I РАм-чешве KIDDIN’ 
| MILIKI THURSDAY?) WAS MILK- ME/ TODAYS THURSDAY | LISTEN 
| WHADBYA MEAN ?P LESS THURSDAY) [*ኳ' ITS ц во A.M. IDIOT/ ' 
à SO TODAY i 
WE DELIVER, UL LOOK AT TH 
FROM ЮРМ. TO 6 ; CALENDAR. 
4.30 A.M. -YOU'RE > ` XN AND CLOCK/ 
SURE STARTING 3 
& OUT FINE.^ 
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AUTUMN 


Copyright, 1943, by John Messman 


Pleasant summer is over, 
and now the fall winds chase 
red-brown leaves across the 
ground. The days are growing 
shorter and the crisp tang of 
‘the air tells you it's time to lay 
away the old fishing pole till 
another day. Soon а blanket 
of ice will cover the mountain 
streams and ponds, but the first 
days of fall bring the promise of 
many |оу5 to come. 


The taste of hot, roasted 
'sweet potatoes and marshmal- 
lows! The warmth of a leaping 
bonfire on a frosty night when 
the moon hangs low over the 
meadow! 


The fun of picking the late, 
full, wild berries and gathering 
the golden pumpkin. 


Autumn is harvest time, foot- 
ball time, cycling time, time for 
flying kites in the high, wild 
wind. It's time for digging out 
‘warm sweaters and woolens as 
Jack Frost arrives, a chill mes- 
senger for the North Wind of 
Winter. 


Little gray squirrels are hard 
at work gathering up the last 
acorns; and big, brown -bears 
curl warmly up for their long, 
winter sleep. But Autumn is 
no time for boys and girls to 
sleep—there's too much fun to 
be had! 



















































Sum-mer is |o- ver, the Aut-umn. зо jnew, | brings pump-kins and 


hikes and | hal- low- ест, too! |Kites are a- |fly- ing, the air has а 


tang, theres| lots of good | fun for | all of the дато] |Ні-һо, 


LEGENE = 


hiddle - o, | sing and |shout, | hi - по | hiddle - о, |соте on 
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. |Chest-nuts are |roast-ing, so [build up the | fire, and 





























see the red jflamesleapj high-er and higher! Sum = mer 1$ |o-ver, Ше 
























































Ж $ 
Autumn Is Here 


Summer is over, 
The Autumn so new, 
Brings pumpkins and hikes 
And Halloween, too! 


Kites are a-flying, 
The air has а tang, 
"There's lots of good fun 
For all of the gang! 


Hi - ho, hiddle-o, 
Sing and shout, 

Hi - ho. hiddleo, 
Come on out. 


Chestnuts are roasting 
So build up the fire. 
And see the red flames 
Leap higher and higher! 


Summer is over 

* The frost’s on the ground, 

There's lots of good fun. 
Come gather around! 
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METRO-GOLDWYN 
ÆR. 


Им ZIGGY, THE 
ZEBRA. T JUST 
RAN AWAY FROM 

THE CIRCUST 















ZEBRA? YOU LOOK JUST 
LIKE Å BURRO WHO вот 
Å SUN TAN THROUGH Å 
PICKET FENCE! 


BUT WHY DID YOU 
RUN AWAY FROM | EXCITING, 
THE CIRCUS? / ВАН! THERES 
CIRGUSES MUST MORE 
BE EXCITING! EXCITEMENT. 
IN THE FOREST. 


ጄ CAME ТО 
FIND SOME 






THESE 
STRIPES ARE 
NATURAL, MY 
FRIEND! 





WELL, S'LONG. ИМ 
GOIN’ TO SEE Е I 
LOOK! CAN FIND SOME FUN! 


TIRIOESI GEE ħa. NES BEL 


МАУВЕ IF = 

A ZEBRA | И. MARE 

SMART, T MYSELF 
INTO. ል 
ZEBRA! 





THERES ONLY 
ONE BENNY WHO 
COULD BE Sc 
DUMB! AN” HIS 
NAMES BENNY 

BURRO / 


VLL HAVE ТО PRACTICE 
THAT TRICK BEFORE = 
TES 1ፐ AGAIN 


BETTER SNEAK 88 
ОВ AND CATCH HIM 





SA COME ON, (መሮ! THEY THINK Y 
BACK TO THE VM THE REAL 
CIRCUS I 


EST PART OF 
THE SHOW! 


7 THIS FOOD IS SWELL! 
MAYBE IM GOIN’ TO 
LIKE THIS LIFE ! 


COME ON, 
== 1 
ITS TIME FOR JA 
MUR ACT! 





LOOK AT ALL {|| ZIGGY THE WORLDS 

Я THOSE PEOPLE - MOST FAMOUS ZEBRA, 
ADMIRING ME! WILL CLIMB THE LADDER. 

ЕЕ 2 


GENTLEMEN! 


COME ‘ 
BACK HERE, 
ZIGGTI 


WHATS THE MATTER, 
ZIGGY? YOU'VE DONE 
THIS TRICK COZENS 
OF TIMES BEFORE! 








TAKE IT EASY, Ziegri 
ILL PE OVN A 


THATS 








THATS NO 
TRAINED ZEBRA! 
ITS ONLY 
A BURROM 


f HELLO, MY FRIEND. IM GOING 
BACK ТО THE CIRGUS. THERES 
NO EXCITEMENT ІМ THE FORESTI: 


YOU'RE WELCOME 
TO THE CIRCUS! 





CANT DO ANY TRICKS 

AT ALL! Им JUST А 

DUMB BURRO------ AN 
YM GLAD OF IT I 
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Сорг. 1943 Бу OSKAR LEBECK 


Ir was a bright sunshiny day in the field, and 
as the birds swooped and swirled through the 
skies and sat among the leafy trees singing their 
songs; Toby Donkey sat in the shade and 
listened. 

“Ah те,” Ве. sighed with envy, “what а 
wonderful thing it would be to sing.” 

And the more he listened and watched, the 
more he thought about singing. He would so 
like to pour out his thoughts in a happy, care- 
free song. ? 
"Perhaps if I took some lessons from Mad- 





ame Nightingale I could sing. Then wouldn't 
my mother be proud of me?" 

So straightway he went to visit Madame 
Nightingale. As he stood at the door of her lit- 
tle apartment, he wondered how long it would 
be before he could give a concert for his forest 
and meadow friends. 

"Why, hello, Toby," said Madame Night- 
ingale, as she saw who was standing at her 
door. "What can I do for you?" 

“I have come to see if you would teach me 
to sing. I would so love to learn. Then I could 
surprise my mother." 

“Well--I—I don't know, Toby. I never heard 
of donkeys singing. But we can try and see 
what happens. Come along with me." 

Madame Nightingale led the way down to 
the brook where the reeds grew thickly along 
the bank. There she plucked а few and in a 
few minutes had fashioned a set of pipes out 
of them. Then she blew a note and said to 
Toby, “Sing.” 

Toby lifted up his head, and opened his 
mouth. But instead of a beautiful note, out 
came the most horrible sound he had ever 
heard. It was a loud bray. 

“Oh, my goodness,” he said in astonishment, 
“Did that come from me?” 

“Yes, Pm afraid it did,” answered Madame 


Fifty-two - 


Nightingale. *But I think we can improve on 
it.” 
She raised the pipes to her lips and blew a 
series of notes. 

“Try again,” she said. ~ 

Toby lifted up his head and tried again. All 
afternoon he kept trying, until the shadows 
deepened along the banks of the brook and the 
moon began to show dimly in the sky. 

“Oh, my goodness,” said Toby, “J must get 
home or my mother will be worried. It’s way 
past my suppertime. Shall 1 come again tomor- 
row, Madame Nightingale?” 

“Yes, if you wish, Toby.” So he hurried home 
all filled with the surprise he would have for 
his mother in a few days, and didn’t even feel 
badly when he was scolded for being late for, 
supper. For he didn’t want to tell his mother 
about his singing lessons until he was ready to 
sing for her. 

Bright and early the next morning Toby 
hurried down to the brook to meet Madame 
Nightingale. There they worked and worked, 
practicing scales and trills, until Toby could 
hardly lift his head. He was so tired. 

Finally, Madame Nightingale said 
thought he was ready to sing. 

“Do you really, Madame Nightingale? Do 
eu think I can sing as beautifully as the birds 

о?” 

Now the Madame was а kindhearted soul 
and didn't want to hurt Toby's feelings, so she 
said yes, she thought he could sing as well as 
the birds. How pleased Toby was. He complete- 
ly forgot that he was tired. 


she 
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“Ta going to try my voice out on some of 
my friends in the forest and meadow before I 
go home to sing for my mother.” 

So off he hurried into the forest looking for 
some one for whom to sing. The first person he 
spied was Danny, Beaver, busy building а home 
of mud and sticks. 

“Why, sure, ГА like to hear you sing, Toby,” 
he said, when Toby told him about his studies. 
So Toby threw back his head and sang his very, 
best. But oh my, when he was finished and. 
looked at Danny, what a shock he got. For 
Danny was rolling on the ground with 
laughter. 

"What's the matter? Don’t you like my sing- 
ing, Danny?” asked Toby in wonder. 

"Singing? Do you call that singing? Why, 
Гуе heard the bull frogs in the pond at night 
do better than that. That’s the worst singing 
I've ever heard.” * 

Poor Toby. His little heart ached, as he turn- 
ed and walked along deeper into the forest. But 
perhaps Danny didn't know а good voice when 

гее 





he heard one, Toby thought. So he hurried 
along looking for someone else to judge his 
voice. And before he had gone very far he met 
Judge Owl, just waking up from his afternoon 
пар. 
“Ном до you do, Judge,” said Toby respect- 
fully. “Would you like to hear me sing?” 
*Hoo-o-o?" answered the Judge sleepily. 
“Ме. Toby Donkey. I've learned to sing. 
Would you like to hear me?” 
«Why. yes, Toby, for sure.” 















So once more Toby let fort his most beauti- 
ful notes. But when he looked up to see how 
the Judge had liked it, he couldn't find him. 


Suddenly a voice away up in the top of the tree 


called down to him. 

“My gracious, Toby, you shouldn't scare a 
body like that when he's just awake: That's not 
a nice trick to play at all.” And the Judge 
ruffled his feathers indignantly and flew away, 
muttering to himself. 

Toby watched him disappear sadly. 

ST can't understand it,” he said to himself, “I 
wasn't trying to frighten him. Madame Night- 
ingale said I sang as beautifully as the birds, 
and they don’t frighten Judge Owl. Perhaps I 
should go to sing for them. They'll surely know 
if I can sing or not.” 

So he started out for the meadow where he 
knew many of his little bird friends played 
among the trees. 

When he approached them and told them 
of his lessons with Madame Nightingale they 
all few around him in a twitter and perched 





near him on the branches to get a better view. ' 


They were quite surprised that a donkey should 
try to sing, but were very willing to judge his 
voice. 

“OF course well tell you, Toby. Come on 
and sing for us.” 

So once again Toby lifted up his voice and 
sang his very best. But the instant he started, 
the birds all few from the lower branches and 
settled up in the tops of the trees. 
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“Why, what'sstfie matter? Didnt you like 
my singing?" he asked them in wonder 

“Singing? That's the worst noise we've ever 
heard. Who said you could sing?" 

7 Toby was heartbroken. "Sadly he turned away 
and wandered back towards home. Now he 
could never sing for his mother, for she weuld 
laugh at him as had all his friends. Poor little 


donkey. How hard he had tried and how mis 


erably he had failed 

As he turned into the entrance of the front 
yard, his mother came to the front door to 
greet him. 

“Why, son,” she said, “how sad you look. 
Did something go wrong today?” 

And before he knew и, Toby had burst into 
tears and told her the whole story, 

“But every one said it was the worst they 
had ever heard. They all made fun of me. And 
now I can't sing for you because it won't be 


| pretty.” And he sobbed and sobbed as she rock 


ed him on her Jap. 

“Well, now, since you were learning to sing 
for me, why don't you let me be the judge of 
how good it as. After all, they may not ap- 
preciate your voice like Ido.” 

“Well, all right, if you'll promise not to 
laugh." 

“OF course I won't laugh, Toby. Now, you 
just stand up there and let me hear you sing " 

So Toby lifted his voice and brayed as long 
and as loud as he could 

He was afraid to look at his mother when 
he had finished, bur he forced himself to at 
last Toby was very much surprised, indeed, to 
find his mother smiling at him encouragingly. 
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“Why, son, I think that was the most beauti- 
ful singing Гуе ever heard.” 

“Ро you really, Mother? Every one else said 
ıt was awful.” 

“Well, I think at was lovely. After all, my 
boy, just remember that to а mother the voice 
of her own child 15 the most beautiful sound in 
the world.” 

So from then on, although Toby never sang 
for anyone but his mother, he still knew that 
to at least one person in the world he could 
Sing å beautifully as the birds. 
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100 256 WAR SAVINGS STAMPS 


FOR THE 100 BEST ANSWERS 


400 10с WAR SAVINGS STAMPS 


FOR THE NEXT 400 BEST ANSWERS 


HERE'S HOW 


Read the directions and questions on the 
opposite page carefully. Then, following 
directions closely, fill in the right-hand 
side of the paper as neatly as you can. Be 
sure го print your name and address and 
age. Clip out-the half page around the 
dotted lines and mail to 


DELL PUBLISHING CO. 


DEPARTMENT 3 
149 MADISON AVE. 
NEW YORK, NEW YORK 


Contest closes midniġht, September 15, 
1943. Prizes will be awarded to the en- 
tries, which provide the greatest amount 
of help to the editors, according to the 
decision of the judges. Decision of the 
judges is final, and no entries will be re- 
turned. 
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CONTEST INSTRUCTIONS 


On the right-hand side of this page, 
you will find pictures of the char- 
acters that appear in this magazine. 
Under each picture, we have placed 
a square. Put the number 1 in the 
square under the character that you 
like best, number 2 in the square 
under the character you like second 
best, and so on, until you have num- 
bered each one, according to how 
well you like them. 


Next, read the questions below and 
check off your answers to the right. 


1. The average length of the 
comic strips in this magazine 
is 8 pages. How long do you 
like the strips to be? 


2. Do you like comic magazines 
that have just one complete 
story in them? 


3. If you answer “yes” to ques- 
tion No. 2, which characters 
would you like to see in a long 
story? 


Now print your name and address 
on the lines to the right. Then clip 
out the half page around the dotted 
lines and mail to 


DELL PUBLISHING CO. 


DEPARTMENT 3 
149 MADISON AVE. 
NEW YORK, NEW YORK 


Before midnight, Sept. 15, 1943. 
















































































| 8, 4 PAGES 6 PAGES 
| ГІ 8 PAGES 10 PAGES 
| 12 PAGES 

| 2 YES NO 

En 

| 

| 

| 

52 

| Street 

| City, 

| state Age 

















HERE'S THE GANG LOOKING HIGH AND 


LOW 
FOR THEIR PALS, BARNEY BEAR TOM AND 
JERRY, AND BENNY BURRO.CAN YOU HELP 

FIND THEM? THEYARE HIDDEN IN THE PICTURE . . _. 


